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THE PRINCESS AUGUSTA OF HESSE, 
DUCHESS OF CAMBRIDGE. 


S if the Royal Family had taken alarm at the un- 
A expected and melancholy decease of one of its most 
distinguished members, lest there should be a want of 
lineal descendants to the throne, all the junior branches, 
though they have remained in a state of celibacy till a late 
period in life, have suddenly made proposals of marriage, 
and are entering into that holy state as fast as they can 
with convenience. The last and most recent of these mar- 
riages, on which the country have to offer their congra- 
tulations, is that of his Royal Highness the Duke of Cam- 
bridge, fourth son of his present Majesty, to the Princess 
Augusta of Hesse, daughter of the Landgrave of Hesse 
Cassel, which was solemnized at Cassel, on the 7th of 
May last, in great splendour. The Princess Augusta of 
Hesse Cassel, and Duchess of Cambridge, is now in 
her twenty-fourth year; she has a pleasing cast of fea- 
tures; the complexion of a brunette; dark hair and eyes; 
in her manners, she is very affable; and the officers and 
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seamen on board the Royal Sovereign yacht thought her 
a most agreeable and interesting woman. The Likeness 
prefixed is a faithful one, and the following narrative may 
he relied on. The lives of personages of rank afford but 
scanty materials for Biography; and those extremely 
difficult to obtain; their time is passed in a vortex of fa- 
shionable dissipation; and it is only on some great and 
eventful change, like the present, that they can excite 
much public interest; and therefore to this incident our 
narrative must be principally confined.—The first intima- 
tion of these nuptials was given in the House of Commons 
on the 15th of April last, when, in consequence of a mes- 
sage from the Prince Regent, a grant of ten thousand 
pounds additional was voted to the Duke of Cambridge ; 
and on the 22d of the same month, the marriage received 
the consent of the Prince Regent in council, at a Court 
held at Carlton. The Duke of Cambridge soon after de- 
parted for the continent, made his entrance, in full state, 
into Casselon the 6th of May, and onthe next day was 
solemnly betrothed to the Princess Augusta of Hesse. 
The Elector and the Landgrave lredcrick conducted the 
Duke, and the Electoral Prince, the bride. Mr. Rose. 
the British Minister at Berlin, and Mr. Brook Taylor, 
filling the same situation at the Court of Wirtemberg, 
were present at the nuptials, and also several Hanoverian 
Ministers. After the ceremony, a grand, and extremely 
splendid entertainment was given. On the 9th May, the 
Duke and Duchess visited Frankfort, when the Queen 
Dowager of Wirtemberg, under the title of the Countess 
of Groningen, had come to have an interview with her 
brother. 

The Duke and Duchess of Cambridge, and her father. 
the Landgrave of Hesse Cassel, and attendants, embarked 
on board the Royal Sovereign yacht, on Saturday the 234 
of May; sailed from Calais at five o’clock in the after- 
noon; and were landed at the Ship Inn, Dover, (after a 
rough voyage, in which the whole of the Royal Party, ex- 
cept the Duke, were extremely ill) amidst the loud, enthu- 
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siastic, and continual huzzas of the populace, and the 
liring of the artillery from the heights. From whence the 
Royal Party, and their numerous suite, proceeded on their 
journey to London, and arrived between five and six o’clock 
onthe Monday following, in eight of their own carriages, 
and with a fresh escort of four more carriages. Upon their 
alighting at Cambridge House, the Royal Strangers were 
greeted with loud acclamations from a vast concourse of 
people; the Duke took off his hat, and bowed; and the 
Duchess curtseyed in return for her flattering reception. 

After resting from the fatigues of the voyage and tra- 
velling, the Duke had the pleasure to introduce his Du- 
chess to his mother, the Queen, and Royal Sisters, whe 
received her most graciously and affectionately. 

The Duke and Duchess were re-married at the Queen's 
Yalace, on Monday, June Ist; and the day following, the 
nobility thronged to Cambridge House to leave their names 
and congratulations. The same evening, the Prince Re- 
gent had a grand assembly at Carlton-House, in honour 
of the marriage, and rcveived the compliments and con- 
gratulations of a most numerous party. 

The honey-moon has since been spent in entertainments 
among their princely relatives, and in excursions and 
visits in and about the metropolis to inspect whatis rare 
and curious, and give their patronage to the manufactures 


of this country. 
We shall conclude this brief account, with our hopes 


and earnest wishes, that, as the example of personages of 
rank has great influence on society, and is of the utmost 
consequence to the rising generation, their conduct will be 
free from blame, their lives long and happy, and, after 
death, their names remembered with regret. > 
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PROCEEDINGS 
OF THE LADIES’ COMMITTEE AT NEWGATE. 


(Continued from page 312, Vol. VII.) 


Tuts day, however, the school surpassed their ut- 
most expectations; their only pain arose from the nu- 
merous and pressing applications made by young wo- 
men, who longed to be taught and employed. The nar- 
rowness of the room rendered it impossible to yield to 
these requests, whilst a denial seemed a sentence of de- 
struction, excluding every hope, and almost every possi- 
bility of reformation. 

These ladies, with some others, continued labouring 
together for some time, and the school became their regu- 
lar and daily occupation ; but their visits brought them so 
acquainted with the dissipation and gross licentiousness, 
prevalent in the prison, arising, as they conceived, partly 
from want of certain regulations, but principally from want 
of work, that they could not but feel carnest and increasing 
solicitude to extend their institution, and to comprehend 
within its range the tried prisoners. This desire was con- 
firmed by the solicitations of the women themselves, who 
entreated that they might not be excluded. Their zeal for 
improvement, and their assurances of good behaviour, 
were powerful motives, and they tempted these ladies to 
project a school for the employment of the tried women, 
for teaching them to read, and to work. 

When this intention was mentioned to the friends of 
these ladies, it appeared at first so visionary and unpro- 
mising, that it met with very slender encouragement : they 
were told, that the certain consequence of introducing work, 
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would be, that it would be stolen. That though such 
an experiment might be reasonable enough, if made 
in the country, among women who had been accustomed 
to hard labour; yet that it was quite destitute of hope, 
when tried upon those who had been so long habituated 
to vice and idleness. It was strongly represented that 
their materials were of the very worst description; that a 
regular London female thief, who had passed through every 
stage and every scene of guilt, who had spent her youth 
in prostitution, and her maturer age in theft and knavery, 
whose every friend and connexion are accomplices and cri- 
minal associates, is of all characters the most irre- 
claimable. 

Novelty, indeed, might for a time engage their attention, 
and produce a transient observance of the rules of the 
school; but this novelty could not last for ever, the time 
would come when employment would be irksome, subor- 
dination would irritate their unruly feelings: deep-rooted 
habits, modes of thinking and of acting imbibed in their 
cradles, and confirmed by the whole tenor of their lives, 
would resume their ascendancy. Violent passions would 
again burst out, and the first offence that was given, would 
annihilate the controul of their powerless and self-ap- 
pointed mistresses. In short, it was predicted, and by 
many too, whose wisdom and benevolence added weight 
to their opinions, that those who had set at defiance the 
law of the land, with all its terrors, would very speedily 
revolt from an authority which had nothing to enforce it, 
and nothing more to recommend it than its simplicity and 
gentleness. That these ladies were enabled to resist the 
cogency of these reasons, and to embark and persevere 
in so forlorn and desperate an enterprise, in despite of 
many a warning without, and many an apprehension 
within, is not the least remarkable circumstance in their 
proceedings; but intercourse with the prisoners had in- 
spired them with a confidence which was not easily to be 
shaken ; and feeling that their design was intended for the 
good and the liappiness of others, they trusted it would 
B3 
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receive the guidance and protection of Him, who is often 
pleased to accomplish the highest purposes by the most 
feeble instruments. 

With these impressions, they had the boldness to de- 
clare, that, if a committee could be found, who would 
share the labour, and a matron, who would engage never 
to leave the prison, day or night, they would undertake to 
try the experiment; that is, they would find employment 
for the women, procure the necessary money, till the city 
could be induced to relieve them from the expence, and 
be answerable for ,the safety of the property committed 
into the hands of the prisoners. 

This committee immediately presented itself; it con- 
sisted of the wife of a clergyman, and eleven members 
of the Society of Friends. They professed their willing- 
ness to suspend every other engagement and avocation, to 
devote themselves to Newgate; and, in truth, they have 
performed their promise. With no interval of relaxation, 
and with but few intermissions-from the call of other and 
more imperious duties, they have lived amongst the pri- 
soners. At first, every day in the week, and every hour 
in the day, some of them were to be found at their post, 
joining in the employments, or engaged in the instruction 
of their pupils; and at this very period, when the necessity 
of such close attendance is much abated, the matron as- 
sures me, that, with only one short exception, she does 
not recollect the day on which some of the ladies have not 
visited the prison ; that very often they have been with her 
by the time the prisoners were dressed; have spent the 
whole day with them, sharing their meals, or passing on 
without any; and have only left the school long after the 
close of day. 

Having provided the committee, the next requisite was 
a matron. It so happened, that a gentleman who knew 
nothing of the objects in contemplation, called upon one 
of the committee, to ask her assistance in procuring a si- 
tuation for a respectable elderly woman, whom he had 
long known, She was, in every way, competent to the 
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office of matron, was willing to undertake it,. and has dis- 
charged its duties with exemplary fidelity. 

It became then necessary to apply to those in authority, 
by whose patronage and agency alone the design could 
be accomplished. Mr. Cotton, the ordinary, and Mr. 
Newman, the governor, were invited to meet Mrs, Fry 
at her husband’s house.- She represented to them fully 
her views and the plans she proposed to adopt—the difii- 
culties with which she saw herself surrounded ; but with 
these, her sense of the importance of the object, and her 
confidence of superior direction. Mr. Cotton fairly told 
her, that this, like many other useful and benevolent de- 
signs for the improvement of Newgate, would inevitably 
fail. Mr. Newman bade her not to despair; but he has 





‘since confessed, that when he came to reflect upon the 


subject, and especially upon the character of the prisoners, 
he could not see even the possibility of success. Both, 
however, promised their warmest co-operation. 

She next had an interview with Mr. Bridges, the sheriff ; 
and having communicated to him her intentions, told him 
that they could not be carried into execution without the 
cordial support of himself and his colleague, or without 
the approbation of the city magistrates; from whom she 
asked nothing more at this time, than a salary for the ma- 
tron, acomfortable room for her, and one for the com- 
mittee. He expressed the most kind disposition to assist 
her, but told her that his concurrence, or that of the city, 
would avail her but littlhe—the concurrence of the women 
themselves was indispensible; and that it was in vain to 
expect that such untamed and turbulent spirits would sub- 
mit to the regulations of a woman, armed with no legal 
authority, and unable to inflict any punishment. She re- 
plied—‘* Let the experiment be tried; let the women be 
assembled in your presence, and if they will not consent 
to the strict observance of our rules, let the project be 
dropped. On the following Sunday, the two sheriffs, with 
Mr. Cotton and Mr. Newman, met the ladies at Newgate. 
Upwards of seventy women were collected together, One 
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of the committee explained their views to them; she told 
them, that the only practicable mode of accomplishing an 
object, so interesting to her, and so important to them, 
was by the establishment of certain rules. 

They were then asked, if they were willing to abide by 
the rules which it might be advisable to establish, and each 
gave the most positive assurances of her determination to 
obey them in all points. Having succeeded so far, the 
next business was to provide employment. It struck one 
of the ladies, that Botany Bay might be supplied with 
stockings, and indeed all articles of clothing, of their 
manufacture. She therefore called on Messrs. Richard 
Dixon and Co. of Fenchurch-street, and candidly told 
them, that she was desirous of depriving them of this 
branch of their trade, and stating her views, begged their 
advice. They said at once, that they would not in any 
way obstruct such laudable designs, and that no further 
trouble need be taken to provide work, for they would en- 
gage to do it. 

Nothing now remained but to prepare the room; and 
this difficulty was obviated by the sheriffs sending their 
carpenters. The former laundry speedily underwent the 
necessary alterations—was cleaned and white-washed— 
and in a very few days, the ladies’ committee assembled in 
it all the tried female prisoners, One of the ladies began, 
by telling them the comforts derived from industry and so- 
briety, the pleasure and the profit of doing right, and con- 
trasted the happiness and the peace of those who are dedi- 
cated to a course of virtue and religion, with that experi- 
enced in their former life, and its present consequences ; and 
describing their awful guilt in the sight of God, appealing 
to their own experience, whether its wages even here were 
not utter misery and ruin. She then dwelt upon the mo- 
tives which had brought the ladies into Newgate ; they had 
left their homes and their families to mingle amongst those 
from whom all others fled; animated by an ardent and af- 
fectionate desire to rescue their fellow creatures from evil, 
and to impart to them that knowledge, which themselves, 
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from their education and circumstances, had been so happy 
as to receive. 

She then told them, that the ladies did not come with any 
absolute and authoritative pretensions; that it was not 
intended that they should command, and the prisoners 
obey; but that it was to be understood, that all were to 
act in concert; that not a rule should be made, or a moni- 
tor appointed, without their full and unanimous concur- 
rence. That for this purpose, each of the rules should 
be read and put to the vote; and she invited those who 
might feel any disinclination to any particular, freely to 
state their opinion. The following were then read— 











RULES. 


1, That a matron be appointed for the gencral superin- 
tendance of the women. 

2. That the women be engaged in needle-work, knitting, 
or any other suitable employment. 

3. That there be no begging, swearing, gaming, card- 
playing, quarrelling, or immoral conversation.—That all 
novels, plays, and other improper books, be excluded; 
and that all bad words be avoided: and any default in these 
particulars be reported to the matron. 

4. That there be a yard-keeper chosen from among the 
women; to inform them when their friends come; to see 
that they leave their work with a monitor when they go 
to the grating, and that they do not spend any time there, 
except with their friends. If any woman be found dis- 
obedient in these respects, the yard-keeper is to report the 
case to the matron. 

5. Thatthe women be divided into classes, of not more 
than twelve; and that a monitor be appvuinted to each 
class. 

6. That monitors be chosen from among the most orderly 
of the women that can read, to superintend the work and 
conduct of the others. 

7. That the monitors not only overlook the women of 
their own classes, but if they observe any others disobey. 
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ing the rules, that they inform the monitor of the class 
to which such persons may belong, who is immediately to 
report to the matron, and the deviations to be set down 
on a slate. 

8. That any monitor breaking the rules shall be dis- 
missed from her office, and the most suitable in the class 
selected to take her place. 

9. That the monitors be particularly careful to sec that 
the women come with clean hands and faces to their work, 
and that they are quiet during their employment. 

10. That at the ringing of the bell, at nine o’clock in 
the morning, the women collect in the work-room, to hear 
a portion of scripture read by one of the visitors, or the 
matron; and that the monitors afterwards conduct the 
classes from thence to their respective wards in an or- 
derly manner. 

11. That the women be again collected for the reading, 
at six o’clock in the evening, when the work shall be given 
in charge to the matron by the monitors. 

12. That the matron keep an exact account of the work 


' done by the women, and of their conduct. 


And as each was proposed, every hand was held up in tes- 
timony of their approbation. 

In the same manner, and with the same formalities, each 
of the monitors was proposed, and all were unanimously 
approved. 

When this business was concluded, one of the visitors 
read aloud the 15th chapter of St. Luke,—the parable of 
the barren fig-tree, seeming applicable to the state of the 
audience. After a period of silence, according to the 
custom of the Society of Friends, the monitors, with their 
classes, withdrew to their respective wards in the most 
orderly manner. 

During the first month, the ladies were anxious that the 
attempt should be secret, that it might meet with no in- 
terruption; at the end of that time, as the experiment had 
been tried, and had exceeded even their expectations, it 
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was deemed expedient to apply to the Corporation of Lon- 
don. It was considered, that the school would be more 
permanent, if it were made a part of the prison system 
of the city, than if it merely depended on individuals, In 
consequence, a short letter, descriptive of the progress 
already made, was written to the sheriffs. ‘The next day, 
an answer was received, proposing a mecting with the la- 
dies at Newgate. 

In compliance with this appointment, the Lord Mayor, 
the Sheriffs, and several of the Aldermen attended. The 
prisoners were assembled together, and it being requested 
that no alteration in their usual practice might take place, 
one of the ladies read a chapter in the Bible, and then the 
females proceeded to their various avocations. Their at- 
tention during their time of reading, their orderly and 
sober deportment, their decent dress, the absence of every 
thing like tumult, noise, or contention, the obedience and 
respect shewn by them, and the cheerfulness visible in 
their countenances and manners, conspired to excite the 
astonishment and admiration of their visitors. 











(To be continued. ) 








THE following is a brief Account of the Regulations and 
Proceedings made, and adopted for the Conduct and Com- 
Sort of the female Convicts on board the Maria, by Mrs. 
EvtzasetnH Fry and Friends, previous to the Vessel’s de- 
parture for Botany Bay. 


Proposats for classing and numbering the prisoners, 
and placing a monitor over each class, were no sooner 
made to them by Mrs. Fry, than they were very readily 
and cheerfully acceded to, and adopted; and a few indi- 
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viduals very laudably undertook the task, and devoted 
themselves the greater part of five weeks to accomplish 
this desirable purpose. 

They are in consequence now generally supplied with 
divers materials for their employment; have at least two 
bibles in each class, and a variety of religious tracts and 
prayer-books, for their improvement; and rules drawn up, 
and printed, for their conduct. 

There are fourteen children on board the ship, capable 
of receiving instruction, who are placed under the care of 
one of the prisoners, made choice of, and nominated for 
the school-mistress, who is also supplied with proper books 
and lessons, 

In order to preserve cleanliness, and a decent appear- 
ance, the women are each funished with two aprons, which 
form bags for their work, &c. and have additional clothing 
for the most destitute. 

The number of female convicts is one hundred and twen- 
ty-eight; they are divided into eleven classes ; and it may 
be observed, that although there is a monitor to each class, 
if a matron, or superintendant of the whole, could have 
been procured, there remains no doubt they might be a 
a well-ordered company, as has been already manifested 
by their willingness to improve both in learning and in con- 
duct ; for those who could not read have repeatedly ex- 
pressed a desire to be instructed by the monitors, and 
others, -who could; and some progress in this respect was 
visible even before the vessel sailed. It was also remarked, 
that the conduct of several individuals evinced the im- 
pression made upon them was good, and likely to be last- 
ing; and the whole appeared very grateful for the attention 
paid them, and expressed a hope, that a good account 
would be received from them at the end of their voyage, 
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THE BATTUECAS; 
A ROMANCE, 


FOUNDED ON A MOST INTERESTING HISTORICAL FACT. 





TRANSLATION, 


FROM THE FRENCH OF MADAME LA COMTESSE DE GENLIS, 


(Continued from page 317, Vol. VII.) 





We regained our carriage, which conducted us within 
six hundred paces of the castle. There we descended, 
and, followed by two domestics, went to the grate of the 
castle; a bell warned the porter, who came immediately. 
Don Pedro named Donna Bianca, so well known in the 
neighbourhood ; and asked hospitality for her, under the 
pretence of an accident having happened to her carriage. 
The porter, without any hesitation, conducted us to the 
castle, and went for Isabella, the new house-keeper, who, 
at the name of Donna Bianca, immediately rose, and 
attended us in a few minutes in the saloon. Donna Bianca, 
addressing this woman without ceremony, said, I have 
reason to believe, that.a young person, who is as dear to me 
as if she were my sister, is shut up in the tower of this 
castle; and I will see, and speak to her thisinstant. [ 
rely upon your kindness, added she; and if you comply 
with my request, I will take you under my protection; 
and, besides, will provide for your future maintenance, 
At these words, Isabella promised faithfully to do what- 
ever was required of her; she confessed, that a young 
person had really inhabited the tower eight days; that 
Don Louis was passionately in love with her without her 
having the least suspicion of it; that he had concerted a 
plan for her seduction, which he intended to execute as 
VOL. VIll=—=S. 1. c 
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soon as he could quit the court. Isabella added, that at 
this moment the young person was in bed, under the care 
of the former housekeeper; that the doors of the tower 
were barred within by large bolts; and that it appeared 
impossible for her to enter. Don Pedro proposed to Jsa- 
bella to go, and awake the housekeeper, by knocking, 
and sounding the bell at the door, and to induce her to 
open it, by saying, that an express from Don Louis was 
come to deliver her a letter. Isabella consented ; we went 
quietly to the door of the tower: Isabella called the house- 
keeper; she came; and spoke at the door; and, after 
having heard Isabella’s voice, she opened it. Then Don 
Pedro rushed into the tower, seized this infamous duenna; 
and compelled her by threats to hold her tongue: he told 
us, that he was going to conduct her to the castle; that he 
would answer for her, and should expect us in the saloon ; 
where Isabella would find him, as soon as she had intro- 
duced Donna Bianca to Inés’s chamber. He left our two 
domestics at the door of the tower as sentinels; and then 
went to Diego and his two sons in the castle. We had 
more force than was necessary to make ourselves masters 
of the castle, which was only occupied by three or four 
valets and female servants. I followed Donna Bianca into 
this gloomy tower; but it was agreed, for fear the sudden 
surprise should affect Inés too much, that I should not enter 
her apartment. I stopt at the door, which was left half 
open; and, ina state of inexpressible concern and anxiety, 
I passed more than an hour there; not losing a word of 
what was said inthe room. Isabella at first entered alone. 
Inés was laid, with a lighted lamp placed by her bed-side. 
Inés, awaking, interrogated Isabella in a tone of uneasi- 
ness. Isabella answered, that she was followed by a 
young and charming lady, who came to give her extraor- 
dinary and agreeable information.—Agreeable! replied 
Inés ; there is none for me!~-Here she is, said Isabella, 
who immediately left the room; and went to Don Pedro. 
Donna Bianca, with open arms, and a countenance bathed 
in tears, entered the chamber; Inés, on secing her, ap- 
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peared agreeably surprised; Donna Bianca sat down on 
her bed; and, throwing her arms around her neck, em- 
braced her most affectionately. Ah! madam, said Inés, 
returning her tender caresses, do you pity me? You know 
me then!—Yes, I know you, dear Inés; but let us not 
lose these precious moments, I have so many things to 
make you acquainted with. Do you know where you are? 
—I am ina nunnery, where I have taken the veil; and in 
a year I shall pronounce my vows.—Where then are the 
nuns?—In the large building: as for me, I am still only a 
novice; I inhabit this tower; where I must remain in re- 
tirement all the time of my noviciate; seeing no one but 
two novices like myself, and the prioress.—What kind of 
life do you lead here?—I weep, and pray to God.—Do you 
make processions in the night?—Yes, morning and eve- 
ning; I appointed them in order to chaunt a hymn, which 
is doubly dear to me, because it celebrates the goodness of 
God, and was composed by him who formerly loved me !— 
Amiable and gentle Inés, it is impossible not to love you; 
but entirely disclose your angelic soul to me; tell me, who 
procured you this asylum?—-Don Louis.—How did you 
become acquainted with Don Louis?—Since you know 
me, you know where I was born.—Yes; in the valley of 
the Battuécas.— Well! my lover was absent; the time ap- 
pointed for his return had elapsed; and I was uneasy. 
Don Louis came into the valley: I saw him; his white 
hair made me think him a venerable old man. I met him 
at the water-fall of the torrent; I determined to enquire 
for my lover ;—I approached him; his reception was kind 
and encouraging. I questioned him ; and he informed me, 
that my lover had forgotten me; that he would not return ; 
and was married. I wept bitterly; and said, I will go, and 
die where he is; there are convents in the other universe ; 
and I will take the veil. Don Louis, who is as pious as 
father Isidore, offered to conduct me to a holy monastery. 
I consented; and concealed my design for fear of being 
opposed; and made my escape the next morning at break 
of day. Notwithstanding my respect for Don Louis, I 
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was uneasy at being alone with a man. Three leagues 
from the valley, we stopped at a town, and I conjured 
Don Louis to take a female to accompany us to Madrid: 
he found one, who travelled with us all the way. From 
Madrid, he sent me immediately to this holy convent with 
Isabella, who presented me to the prioress. Without 
the protection of Don Louis, I should not have been re- 
ceived here; because strangers are not admitted ; and he 
is to make a journey te induce the prioress to take me, who 
still has some scruples on the subject of my vows. 

During this unaffected recital, I melted into tears; and 
when Donna Bianca spoke again, I knew, by the altera- 
tion of her voice, that she also was weeping. Innocent 
and dear Inés, said she, you have been deceived; but 
heaven has watched over you!—How! have I been de- 
ceived !—You are notin a convent ; and the worthless crea- 
ture who received you, is neither a prioress nor a nun.— 
But she is very pious, madam, and has a black robe and 
a large veil.—She is not a nun.—But the two novices,— 
Are two servants belonging to the castle—Yet Don Louis. 
—Is an impostor.—Can it be possible, grey-headed as he 
is, with so grave an exterior, and such serious discourse ? 
Isabella then has also deceived me?—Yes; but she has 
repented of it; and has confessed every thing to me. 
You know not yet all the falsehoods Don Louis has told 
you: your lover is not married; and will ever love you.—Is 


jit possible! cried Inés, bathed in tears. Ah! madam, 


how I love you! Saying these words, she threw herself 
into Donna Bianca’s arms; who pressed her to her heart. 
They wept a long time in silence ; and I could only hear 
their sighs. At this instant, my heart bounded towards 
each of them; and I knew no division of affection! At 
length, Donna Bianca told Inés, that she would take her 
away directly. Inés arose; and dressed herself like a 
nun; for she had no other clothing. Donna Bianca, after 
some preparation, announced to her, that I was in the 
castle; and when Inés was dressed, she called me: I ran, 
and fell at the feet of these two celestial creatures. Donna 
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Bianca raised me; and seizing the hand of Inés, she put 
it into my trembling hand; afterwards, supporting her- 
self upon my arm, Let us, said she, go and meet Don 
Pedro. This faithful friend was extremely affected, when 
he saw all three! He clasped me inhis arms, without being 
able to offer a word; but he hurried us away in silence 
from this odious dwelling; and left the housekeeper to her 
remorse. Isabella followed us, and all got into the car- 
riage: when arrived at the castle, Donna Bianca conducted 
Inés to an apartment on one side of her own. 


(To be continued. ) 











AN ACCOUNT OF THE ORGAN 
IN THE CATHEDRAL CHURCH OF HAARLEM IN HOLLAND, 
Reckoned the first in the World, 


Ir contains eight thousand pipes, some of which are 
thirty-eight feet long, and sixteen inches in diameter ; and 
has sixty-four stops, four separations, two shakes, two 
couplings, and twelve bellows. The notes of this wonder. 
ful instrument can swell from the softest to the sublimest 
sounds; from the warbling of a distant bird, to the awfal 
tone of thunder. It has a stop called the vor humana, 
which most admirably imitates the human voice. Handel, 
passing through Haarlem, could not of course resist the 
sight of the far-famed organ; he procured the keys, &c. 
and amused himself some time; at length, he got into one 
of his rhapsodies, and rolled along the deep and thunder- 
ing notes, till the very steeple shook. A man passing by, 
entered the church, but was so alarmed at the tremendous 
noise of the instrument, and the shaking of the church, 
that he ran all round the city, and swore, the devil had 
got the organ. 

St. MARyY-LE-BoNE. 
c 3 
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LIVES OF CELEBRATED WOMEN 


OF THE 
Cighteenth Century. 


a 


MADAME DESHOULIERES. 


Berore Madame Déshouliéres, few women in France 
had cultivated poetry. Without a rival in a career which 
has since been so gloriously run, she easily obtained a 
great reputation, due in part to the homage of the lite- 
rary men by whom she was surrounded. The taste of the 
present day is more severe; and, freed from all the illu- 
sion that the graces and charms of the author spread over 
her works, censures the idyls of Madame Déshouliéres 
for being a little affected and far-fetched. ‘The mind speaks 
more than the heart; and the images she employs are 
sometimes deficient in accuracy. ? 

When Madame Déshouliéres quitied the pipe for the 
tragic muse, she was not sohappy. The poetic genius of 
women seems to have bounds which it cannot pass; such 
shines in the light and elegant simplicity of*the idyl, and 
in the plaintive expression of the elegy, whose dramatic 
accents would be without depth and energy. 

Madame Déshouliéres was born at Paris in 1634, of 
Melchior du Légier, of the Guard, and Claude Gautier. 
From her earliest years, she had a taste for poetry; and 
took delight in reading verse. Mons. d’Hesnault in- 
structed her in the Latin language, and the first rules of 
prosody, at the same time that she was studying the Spanish 
and Italian, 

In 1651, her parents gave her in marriage to William 
de la Fou de Boisquerin, Lord Déshouliéres. A good 
officer of infantry, and a skilful engineer, M. Déshouliéres 
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was appointed lieutenant-colonel to the Prince of Condé; 
and when this’ prince was named generalissimo of the 
Spanish army, after he had abandoned France, M. Dés- 
houliéres followed him. During the absence of her hus- 
band, Madame Déshouliéres dwelt with her parents, and 
devoted her time to the study of philosophy and geometry. 
Gassendi and Descartes were then the favourites of the 
learned. Her husband having received a more permanent 
office from the Prince of Condé, recalled Madame D. 

Madame Déshouliéres, by her superior intellectual en- 
dowments, and the knowledge she had of Spanish and 
Italian, was much sought after in the new court of Pays 
Bas; and the Prince of Condé himself, sensible of her 
merit, felt as much attachment as esteem for her. 

Yet the property of M. Déshouliéres was seized in 
France; and his expences exceeded hisincome. To solicit 
the payment of her husband’s salary, Madame Déshou- 
liéres undertook a journey to Brussels; but, far from ob- 
taining what she demanded, this step was considered a 
dangerous example; and she was arrested. After being 
led like a-criminal to the castle of Vilvorden, and some- 
times threatened with death, she passed eight months in 
rigorous confinement, the tediousness of which was only 
alleviated by reading of the Bible and the Fathers of the 
Church, M. Déshouliéres in vain petitioned for the liberation 
of his wife. Despairing to obtain it, he secretly withdrew 
from the army with a small band of soldiers; and, under 
the pretext of an order from the prince, he entered the 
citadel, delivered his wife, and with her took the road to 
France. 

M. Le Tellier, secretary of war, favoured the retarn of 
M. Déshouliéres; and presented him to the king. Ma- 
dame Déshouliéres was eagerly received at court; where 
her beauty justified the praise that had been~given her. 
The fashion then was to pourtray portraits in verse. Ma- 
dame Déshouliéres began this kind of poetry in literature; 
her fortune being impaired, she soon sung her own dis- 
asters upon the lyre. 
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M. Déshouliéres obtained employment in Guyenne; his 
wife travelled to the south; visited the valley of Lignon, 
of which M. d’Urfé speaks, and the sentimental tomb of 
Astrée and Céladon. The same curiosity conducted her 
to Vaucluse, which the verses of Petrarch render still 
dear to us; but the poetry that Madame Déshouli¢res, 
in her enthusiasm, compares to them, is distinguished 
for nothing but absurdity, and a peculiarity unknown to 
the present generation. 

Madame Déshouliéres’ return to Paris was impatiently 
expected by her friends, among whom the most distin- 
guished men of that age were reckoned ; the two Corneille, 
Flechier, Quinault, the Duke of Nevers, the Duke of 
La Rochefoucauld, &c. At the same time, she was ad- 
mitted into the academies of the Ricovrate of Padua and 
Arles. These laurels greatly flattered her self-love. Such 
was her reputation, that the custom of not admitting wo- 
men into the French academy, was the only reason of her 
being excluded. 

Madame Déshouliéres, in the midst of a glory more 
brilliant than her fortune, reached an advanced age. A 
disorder in her breast embittered the last years of her life, 
but could not change the sweetness of her temper, and af- 
fecting resignation. She had received a pension from 
the munificence of Louis XIV. and often celebrated this 
king in her verses, who is, in a great measure, indebted 
to letters for his fame. Humanity reproaches her muse of 
being rather too docile to circumstances. We cannot help 
blaming the letter in which she praises the barbarous and 
most impolitic act of the reign of Louis the Great, the 
proscription of the Protestants. The influence that poets 
have, should warn them not to celebrate actions that are 
blameable. 

Madame Déshouliéres, after long suffering, died at the 
age of sixty. She had several children, among others a 
daughter who inherited the wit and graces of her mother; 
and who obtained a poetic prize at the French academy. 
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PICK AND CHOOSE; 
A TALE FOR BACHELORS. 


(Continued from page 326, Vol, VII.) 
g———— 


I pAssep a sleepless night; and, in the morning, felt 
unspeakable reluctance to meet the family at breakfast ; 
to my infinite relief, however, I encountered only Mr. 
Markham ; but his countenance was unusually gloomy and 
severe. He seated himself, and I did the same. After a 
few moments’ silence, during which he had been running 
his eyes over the newspaper, he laid it down, and looking 
me full in the face, said, “So, young man, I find you 
told me an untruth last evening, in regard to the nature 
of the engagement which prevented your joining our 
party.” This was a home charge; and I could make no 
defence. ‘“ Let me tell you, Mr. Singleton,” he added, 
raising his voice, “ those who will lie will do any thing ; 
I except indeed in matters of business, when a little 
round-about speaking is both necessary and justifiable.” 
Provoked by this assertion, and, in fact, having no other 
way to parry the attack, I very bluntly observed, that, 
in my opinion, a lie was a lie; and as deserving of cen- 
sure, if spoken behind a counter, as at a tea-table. “ You 
are a very ignorant young man,” replied Markham, an- 
grily ; “‘ and, I must add, a very impertinent one too; but 
let me tell you, sir, that there is a great difference; you have 
deceived a friend and benefactor, one whose bread you 
eat, and that for the basest purposes,” “In what respect, 
sir? How have I deceived you? I am really ata loss to 
comprehend the purport of all this.” “I dare say you 
are,” returned Markham, sneeringly ; “I dare say you are 
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perfectly innocent of having clandestinely engaged the 
affection of one of my daughters; and, after having de- 
coyed her into an indiscreet engagement, to mect her 
unknown to the rest of the family, insulted her by join- 
ing a common hussy before her face. Do you think, 
Mr. Singleton, that the feelings of a poor girl are to be 
sported with for the gratification of your boyish vanity? 
or that the pure minds of my children are to be contami- 
nated by association with a young man of such loose prin- 
ciples?” I was thunderstruck. The circumstances which 
had actually occurred that evening had been so completely 
reversed, and misrepresented to criminate me, as to leave 
me scarcely any means of defence; and I could not avoid 
exclaiming, with considerable acrimony, ‘ Mr. Mark- 
ham, I have been basely calumniated, though by whom, 
or for what purpose, I know not; you may form what 
opinion you please of my veracity or principles; but I 
can venture to assert, that the young lady I was in com- 
pany with last evening, is as pure in mind and person as 
either of your daughters, and of as respectable a charac- 
ter.” “ Very pretty! very pretty, indeed!” muttered my 
employer ; “‘ you carry it with a high hand, it seems ; how- 
ever, your own acknowledgment, with all your qualifica- 
tions of purity and character, and such stuff, convinces me 
that I have not been misinformed. And so, sir, as I wish 
for no farther discussion of this unpleasant business, you 
will prepare to quit my house immediately. And, in fu- 
ture, young man, as it is your lot to eat the bread of de- 
pendence, learn to conduct yourself with more prudence 


and humility.” “ Tam both ready and willing to quit your | 


house, Mr. Markham,” said I, “‘and do you, while it is 
your good fortune to retain dependants, treat them with 
more moderation and candour than you have shewn to- 
wards me; had you, in this instance, remonstrated mildly 
with me, and calmly inyestigated the whole affair, you 
would have done your duty to all parties; but you have 
suffered yourself to be blinded by prejudice and passion, 
and have outraged the feelings of an honest youth, be- 
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cause fortune has chanced to have placed him in a subor- 
dinate situation. In every station of life, sir, nature has 
distributed her gifts with impartiality ; and the humblest 
has claims on justice and consideration; you may, at some 
future time,_be convinced that you have wronged me; any 
attempt, on my side, at explanation would, just now, per- 
haps, only aggravate the evil. I return you my thanks 
for past favours ; and trust, that, upon calm reflection, you 
will be ready to do me that justice which is necessary for 
my future support, and my right to which, I am conscious 
of not having forfeited.” ‘‘ Oh! if you mean a recom- 
mendation,” said Markham, quickly, “I shall certainly 
do all that is proper in that way; I have no objection to 
speak in regard to your abilities and assiduity. Perhaps 
I may have been rather hasty in this matter; but, all things 
considered, I believe it will be as well for you to go at 
once.” ‘ Much better, sir,” was my laconic reply; and I 
immediately hastened to pack up my small stock of pro- 
perty. While I was thus engaged, a gentle rap at the 
door interrupted me; I instantly opened it, and beheld 
Caroline Markham, pale, and in tears. ‘ Are you going 
to leave us?” she enquired hastily, and ina low voice. 
I coolly answered in the affirmative. ‘ Oh! pray, think no 
more of it,’ she rejoined, eagerly ; “my father is very 
hasty, but the fit is soon over, Indeed, I am very sorry 
I have been the cause of this disturbance ; my foolish jea- 
lousy has done all. You will not forgive me, I fear?” 
“ Jealousy, Miss Markham! I do not rightly understand 
you.” “Yes, jealousy; and you know it well enough, 
though you will not pretend to. You might have 
known my writing, I think; but it was a most provoking 
thing to have a little harmless frolic spoiled in that man- 
ner. Your admiration of the women, who had accidently 
seated themselves on the bench which I had pitched upon, 
enraged me to such a degree, that I could not command my 
temper; and, on my return home, I said every thing in 
my power to incense my father against you. But, 1 can 
assure you, [am extremely sorry ; and trust, you will for- 
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give and forget, as I do.” She held out her hand with 
the coaxing, pouting look of a child, wishing to make its 
peace with those it is conscious of having displeased. I 
took her proffered hand, and led her to a seat. ‘“‘ As we 
have only a few moments to pass in each other’s company, 
Miss Caroline,” said I, “ it will be useless to enter on any 
unpleasant discussion. I ama very young man, and may 
be equally deficient in judgment as in experience; but 
permit me to say, that I entertain very fastidious notions 
of female delicacy. You are still younger than myself; 
therefore I shall address you as a brother; and, in the 
first place, warn you against giving your company and 
confidence to such a young woman as the one I saw you 
with yesterday evening ; she appeared to me one of those 
bold, forward girls, who, though she may not already have 
forfeited her honour, is in a fair way of losing her reputa- 
tion. The counsel and example of such associates must 
be perilous to you in the extreme; since what she or you 
may deem a harmless frolic, may, in the eyes of others, 
appear an act of levity and indiscretion. In the next place, 
my dear Caroline, lect me entreat you to act with more cir- 
cumspection for the future, in regard to whatever pre- 
ference you may feel for any of my sex, It is certainly 
an awkward subject for me to enter upon; nor should I 
attempt it, but that, in the present instance, I am per- 
suaded of its being a mere girlish whim. Still I must re- 
mind you, that we are none of us exempt from a small 
share of vanity ; and men, whether young or old, are ready 
enough to discover, and take advantage of a preference 
unguardedly displayed ; so quick-sighted are we indeed, 
in this particular, that we are ready, upon all occasions, to 
magnify even the slightest notice or attention into symp- 
toms of attachment; and even those who have no desire 
to profit by the real, or supposed advantage, are generally 
ready to make it a subject of animadversion and con- 
tempt.” ‘‘1 declare,” said Caroline, with a tone of 
pique, “you moralize finely, for a youth of two-and- 
twenty ; I dare say, you would not talk in this strain to 
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the young lady who engrossed so much of your attention 
yesterday evening.” I smiled. ‘I can assure you,” I 
replied, “ that the young lady you allude to does not ap- 
pear, as far as I can judge at present, one who is likely 
to need such a caution.” “* Ah! 1 dare say, she is not better 
than other people; but perhaps she may be more artful.” 
‘*T cannot undertake to settle this point,” I replied, 
smiling, in the hope of softening the severe truths which 
I had already uttered, and, perhaps, more than equally 
gratified by an insinuation which evinced more candour 
than prudence in the speaker; “ but I must still maintain, 
that modesty and reserve are qualities which are most 
generally admired in females ; qualities which can scarcely 
be even assumed without imparting a shade of dignity to 
the character.” ‘ But are you determined to go?” asked 
Caroline, evidently tired of my lecture. ‘‘ After the words 
which have passed between your father and me, it would 
be impossible for me to remain, even if he wished it, 
which, L have every reason to believe, is not the case,” 
replied. ‘ Ah! buat,” said she, with vivacity, **‘ I could 
soon bring him about; [ am his favourite you know, and 
can persuade him to any thing.” ‘* On this occasion, L 
do not wish you to exert your influence, Miss Caroline; 
when once that social confidence is disturbed which should 
subsist between the various members of a family, it is 
rarely the case that they entertain suflicient respect for 
each other to remain for any considerable length of time 
on an amicable footing. I am young, and have the world 
before me; and though my prospects are not very bril- 
liant, I have hopes of being able to make my way in the 
world without meanly stooping to unmerited opprobrium, 
or courting favours ungraciously bestowed.” ‘ You are 
very proud, I think, and very ungrateful,” murmured 
Caroline, hurrying out of the room to conceal emotions 
which it was evident she could not repress. I was sorry 
that I had taken upon myself the ungracious task of 
wounding her feelings, perhaps without a chance of con- 
vincing her understanding; but it was done, and I was 
not sufficiently interested in her concerns to give it more 
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than a moment’s thought; but having finished packing my 
trunk, I dispatched the boy for a hackney-coach, into 
which I threw myself, not choosing to even ask Mr. Mark- 
ham for the small sum due to me, and ordered it to drive 
to the house of Mrs. Milbanke, where I doubted not I 
could have a lodging for a week or two, in which time, 
I hoped to obtain some employment. 
( To be continued. ) 





MONTICULI. 

NonrticuL!, who commanded the Austrian troops against 
Marshall Turenne, was reduced to despair by finding that 
that general had taken measures to cut off completely the 
retreat of the Austrians, and force them to give battle under 
the greatest disadvantage; there seemed indeed no alter- 
native for them but to surrender at discretion, or be cut to 
pieces. Unwilling to sacrifice his men, and unable to brook 
the shame of seeing them surrender, Monticuli was 
pacing his tent in the greatest agony of mind, when one 
of his officers entered to tell him, the French troops ap- 
peared to be retreating. “No, no,” cried he, “you are 
deceived ; Turenne knows what he is about too well to give 
up the position he holds.” In a few minutes afterwards, 
another officer entered, who declared, that they actually 
were retreating. ‘‘I tell you,” cried the general, angrily, 
“ it is impossible ; but to be convinced of it, I will go my- 
self, and see.” He went, saw the French troops were 
actually on the retreat, and instantly exclaimed, ‘‘ Turenne 
is dead! He never would have drawn back with life.” 

Monticuli was right; the evening before, Turenne 
was killed by a cannon ball, at the moment that he 
was surveying through a telescope the situation of the 
enemy, and exulting at having them completely in his 
power. When Monticuli returned to Vienna, he ad- 
dressed the Emperor in these words, “Sire, I am come to 
present you my sword; it will henceforth be useless to me; 
Turenne is dead, and Monticuli has no longer an anta- 
gonist worthy of him.” 
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; A NEW SYSTEM OF MYTHOLOGY; 

IN A SERIES OF LETTERS, 

4 ADDRESSED TO THE HONOURABLE MISS $——, 

: (Continued from page 331, Vol. VII.) 





LETTER XIII. 


I am now about, my Charlotte, to introduce to you a 
double-faced god, Janus, who was the son of Coelus and 
Hecate. His name, Janus, signifies to pass through. 
This god had a temple at Rome which was always shut 
in time of peace; buat remained constantly open during 
war. Mythologists say, that Juno committed to his care 
the calends of the months, which were her particular 
charge; and the first month of the year in consequence 
takes its name from him. We are told that he was the 
inventor of locks, doors, and gates. 

This deity was particularly honoured by the Romans, 
who worshipped him as the governor of the twelve months; 
they likewise adorned his statue with laurel in the begin- 
ning of January. In all their sacrifices to the gods, they 
offered up to him bread, corn, and wine, before they sa- 
crificed to any other god. Janus is always represented 
with two faces, one youthful, the other old; in one hand, 
he holds a rod, and in the other, a key. 

Mythologists say little or nothing of Genius, who was, 
however, an object of peculiar veneration to the Romans. 
This people dedicated every part of the human body to 
: a god, and reckoned the forehead sacred to Genius, This 
* @ god was also- the head of the innumerable Genii whom the 
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heathen world supposed to attend upon mankind from the 
moment of their birth till their death. Every mortal had 
a good and evil Genii assigned to him; and even countries 
had their Genius. These beings, of a nature superior to 
mankind, but yet inferior to the gods, have furnished au- 
thors with some of the most moral and entertaining fictions 
that ever were written. 

You are already acquainted, my dear Charlotte, with 
the birth of Pluto, and the manner in which he became 
possessed of his dominions. He received from Vulcan a 
curious helmet, of exquisite workmanship, which rendered 
him invisible; and as soon as he was peaceably seated on 
his throne, he began to look out for a fair partner to share 
it with him. He met, however, with a very bad reception 
among the goddesses, none of whom could be induced to 
leave Olympus for the sake of reigning over his dismal 
empire. One reason for their reluctance might be that his 
appearance was singularly unprepossessing ; never were 
his gloomy features seen to relax into a smile, In this 
dilemma, he had recourse to force, and carried off Pro- 
serpine. He had the address, however, to reconcile her 
in a short time to her fate, and even to gain her affections ; 
at least, we may conclude so from the circumstance of 
her having, in a fit of jealousy, changed the nymph, Men- 
tha, who was his mistress, into the herb, mint. 

The ancients gave Pluto credit for having invented fu- 
neral obsequies, over which he was supposed to preside. 
He is represented seated on a throne, and through the 
thick gloom which surrounds him, you can just discern 
his regal vestments and ebony crown. 

Before we traverse the gloomy dominions of the sable 
god, let me endeavour, my dear Charlotte, to give you 
some account of those deities, who, though inferior to the 
select gods, were nevertheless supposed to play no. incon- 


siderable part in the celestial court. 


Aurora, the daughter of Terra and Titan, or, as others 
say, the fruit of one of Apollo’s amours, furnished much 
food for the scandalous chronicles of Olympus. One morn- 
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ing, while engaged in her usual office of unbarring the 
gates of the east, previous to the coming of Sol, she cast 
a glance downward, and beheld upon a mountain a youth, 
whose exquisite beauty surpassed, at least in her eyes, 
that of Apollo himself. No dew refreshed the earth that 
morning, for the goddess left her employment unfinished 
to gaze upon Tithonus, whose charms must have been 
great, since they prompted her to the singular resolution 
of carrying him off. 

Tithonus, however, did not complain of the violence 
offered to him; on the contrary, he sincerely returned the 
passion of Aurora, who solicited the Fates to render him 
immortal, and then bestowed her hand upon him. Years 
flew away, and found the married pair still lovers; but, 
alas! Aurora, when she solicited immortality for her 
spouse, forgot to desire perpetual youth also; and Tithonus, 
bending at last under the weight of years, requested his 
celestial wife to revoke her gift, and suffer him to yield to 
the common lot of mortality. Aurora did not possess the 
power of granting his request, because the decrees of the 
Fates can never be reversed; but, in compassion to his 
sufferings, she changed him into a grasshopper. 

Her sorrow for this event was heightened by the tragic 
fate of Memnon, the only offspring of her marriage; he 
fought on the side of the Trojans, and perished by the 
hand of Achilles. The poets tell us, that a fountain sprang 
up on the spot where he fell, which, on every anniversary 
of his death, runs blood instead of water. 

I shall not attempt to paint to you the distraction of 
Aurora when she saw her son fall; moved by her tears, 
Jupiter changed the body of Memnon, at the instant it was 
about to be consumed on the funeral pile, into a flock of 
birds, who, dividing themselves into two parties, commenced 
a combat, which lasted till sufficient blood had been drawn 
on both sides to appease the shade of Memnon. 

A black marble statue of this hero was placed in the 
temple of Serapis, in Thebes, of which we are told a re- 
markable story. No sooner did the first rays of the rising 
D3 
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sun appear, than, as if the statue was sensible of the pre- 
sence of Aurora, it sent forth a cheerful and harmonious 
sound, while at the setting of the sun, a low and plaintive 
murmur seemed to announce its sorrow for her departure. 

Aurora was a long time inconsolable; at length, she saw 
the youthful Cephalus, son of Dioneus, king of Phocia, 
and her heart whispered, that he was worthy to succeed 
Tithonus in her affections. There was, however, an ob- 
stacle ; Cephalus had a wife. Some time before he at- 
tracted the notice of Aurora, he had plighted his faith to 
the beautiful Procris, princess of Athens. Aurora, how- 
ever, flattered herself, that it would be very easy to induce 
him to exchange a terrestrial for a celestial spouse. She 
was mistaken; Cephalus listened to her overtures with 
an indifference which redoubled her desire to conquer his 
heart. She carried him off; and while Procris was la- 
menting his fate, and mourning him as dead, Aurora, in 
the abode of the gods, was trying every art to shake his 
constancy; but her blandishments were unavailing; his 
heart was full of his dear Procris, and her name was for 
ever on his lips. 

“Go then, ingrate!” said Aurora to him one day, ina 
fit of anger; “ go back to this mortal whom you prefer to 
a goddess; but the time will soon arrive when you shall 
wish, in bitterness of soul, that you had never seen her.” 

These words answered the intention of the incensed god- 
dess ; for they filled the heart of Cephalus with vague sus- 
picions of his wife. Determined to try her constancy, he 
returned in disguise, and presented himself as a suitor 
to Procris, who received him with disdain. Had he been 
wise, he would at that moment have cast off his disguise; 
but, instead of doing so, he continued his suit with ardour. 
The indignation of Procris at his audacious perseverance, 
gave way by degrees to pity for his sufferings, and the tran- 
sition from pity to love is so easy and natural, that, one 
day, when he was more than usually pressing, Procris con- 
sented to rewasd his passion. 

Though this conduct was no more than Cephalus deserved, 
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he was not the less enraged ; he instantly discovered him- 
self, loaded her with reproaches, and flew from her in a 
transport of rage. He was, however, afterwards prevailed 
upon to forgive his Procris; vanity perhaps made him par- 
don her for finding him resistless ; and the reconciled pair 
became fonder of each other than ever. 

Procris, as a pledge of her faith, presented her husband 
a dog bred by Diana, and an arrow which never missed 
the mark. Soon afterwards, the Thebans incurred the 
displeasure of Themis, by discovering her oracles, and 
she sent a monstrous fox to ravage their country. The 
young nobles all essayed in vain to destroy this ferocious 
animal. Cephalus brought his dog, Lelape, against him ; 
the combat began with much fierceness; but in the midst 
of it, an invisible power converted both the dog and the 
fox into stone. 

Cephalus was grieved at this accident, for he prized 
Lelape, both as the gift of his dear Procris, and for his 
courage and fidelity. He had recourse to the chase to di- 
vert his chagrin, and when exhausted with heat and fa- 
tigue, he would throw himself upon a bank, and invoke 
Aura to remove his pain. Even in those days, my Char- 
lotte, the mischievous race of busy bodies existed; one 
of those pests heard the exclamations of Cephalus, and 
not having wit enough to discover, that the Aura whom he 
so tenderly invoked, was in reality only the air, to which he 
opened his bosom, told Procris, as an inviolable secret, that 
her husband had a mistress, whom he met in the woods, 
when he pretended to her that he was going to hunt. 

Stung to the very heart, by this cruel intelligence, Pro- 
cris hastened the next day to the fatal spot, which she had 
been told was the place of assignation, and, concealing 
herself behind some «trees, waited with breathless impa- 
tience the arrival of her husband. At length, she hears 
his footsteps, he throws himself, panting and breathless, 
upon a bank opposite the spot where she lies concealed, 
and, in faint accents, exclaims, ‘‘Come, gentle Aura!” 
While he spoke, he heard a rustling among the trees, and, 
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supposing it occasioned by some wild beast, he drew 
his bow, and the fatal arrow pierced the breast of Procris. 

A faint shriek revealed to the unhappy Cephalus what 
he had done; he sprang to the thicket, and caught his ex- 
piring wife in his arms. ‘‘ My Cephalus!” murmured she, 
** soften the pangs of death by an assurance, that you will 
not wed that Aura, to whom I owe my fate.” The dis- 
tracted Cephalus had scarcely time to undeceive her, be- 
fore she expired in his arms. 

Aurora is generally represented standing in a magnifi- 
cent chariot, which is drawn by winged steeds of snowy 
whiteness. A brilliant star sparkles upon her forehead ; 
with one hand she grasps the reins, and in the other she 
holds a torch. The history of this goddess has brought 
me so near the end of my paper, that I have only room to 
repeat to you the assurance of that respectful devotion 


with which I shall always remain 
Your 
CLERMONT. 
(To be conlinued.) 








MADAME DE LA VALLIERE. 


Wuen the Duchess de la Valliere, the beautiful favourite 
of Louis the Fourteenth, first became intimate with Madame 
de Montespan, the king one day expressed to her a strong 
dislike to that lady, and begged of her to give up her ac- 
quaintance, “ Ah! Sire,” cried the Duchess, “do not 
ask me to sacrifice the only friend to whom I can speak 
freely of you. Madame de Montespan alone understands 
my sentiments for your majesty; and she always listens to 
the expression of them with interest and pleasure.” This 
speech flattered the self-love of Louis so much, that, though 
he had, till then, actually disliked Madame de Montespan, 
he soon afterwards became attached to her, and finally for- 
sook Madame de la Valliere entirely, to devote himself 
wholly to her. 
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A MYSTERY DEVELOPED; 


OR, THE 


SECRET HISTORY OF THE COUNTESS OF CAMBRIA. 
(Continued from page 335, Vol, VII.) 





CHAP. VII. 


Lavy DeLaFienD, at that moment, gave her project up 
as a hopeless one. Little did she think, that her nefari- 
ous designs were upon the point of being crowned with 
success; and that, although the noble heart of the Earl 
would not suffer him to impute actual criminality to the 
Countess, upon the base suggestions of her artful rival, yet 
he felt so indignant at the thought of her preference for ano- 
ther, that he determined, as soon as shé had given him 
the expected heir to his honours, to separate from her for 
ever. 

Pride urged him to communicate this resolution to her 
immediately; but humanity occasioned him to pause. 
“Yet wherefore should I hesitate?” said he, mentally; 
“itis clear, that she feels for me only indifference, per- 
haps aversion; she will doubtless rejoice at our separa- 
tion, and the odium of it will fall wholly upon me. Well! 
be itso; though her conduct has been the bane of my hap- 
piness, I will not seek to rob her of the public esteem.” 

With his mind full of these reflections, the Earl sought 
an interview with the Countess. Absorbed in his own 
thoughts, he heeded not the agitation with which she re- 
ceived him, but approached her with a cold and haughty 
air. Womanly pride came to the assistance of Caroline; 
though nearly sinking with dread of what the interview 
was to produce, she rallied her spirits, and veiled her 


-emotion under an air of dignified calmness. “ Circum. 
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stances have probably led you to divine my reasons for 
desiring this interview, Madam,” said the Earl, fixing 
upon her his penetrating eyes, with a glance of enquiry 
which seemed to search her heart. She met his scruti- 
nizing gaze with an unaltered eye. ‘‘ We meet so seldom, 
except in public, my lord,” said she, “ that I must con- 
fess myself ignorant of your meaning.” 

I will then explain it, madam: I have perceived for 
some time, how irksome to you are those ties which bind 
us together, and, perhaps, I ought not to blame you; in 
marriages like ours, the affections are never consulted. 
I will not reproach you with having bestowed your’s else- 
where ; it is a fact which your conduct evinces too clearly ; 
but my own peace and dignity, and indeed your happi- 
ness, imperiously command that we should separate. You 
will enjoy, madam, all the privileges of your rank, which 
I will take care that you shall be enabled to support ina 
proper manner, so long as 1 have reason to be satisfied 
with the correctness of your conduct. We will keep our 
intentions secret till after your accouchement, and then——” 

“No, my lord!” exclaimed Caroline, in whose bosom 
. pride, at that moment, had stifled the voice ef love, “ there 
is no need to wait till after my accouchement ; put your in- 
tentions in practice from this hour; I consent to your 
proposal ; yes, cheerfully consent to it.” 

Oh! where was the Earl’s wonted penetration? How 
is it possible that he did not read in the anguished look 
of his unhappy Countess, the secret sentiments of her 
soul? Oh! surely even her tone of voice might have be- 
trayed them; but so completely had his mind been poi- 
soned against her, that he observed not the emotions which 
must have undeceived him. Coldly repeating, that motives 
of prudence must prevent them from making their separa- 
tion public for some time, he quitted the apartment; and 
scarcely had he done so, when the almost bursting heart 
of the Countess found relief in a violent flood of tears. 

At that moment, so cruel did her lot appear, that she 
did not believe it possible for her woes to admit of in- 
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crease. She looked round in vain for a susceptible heart, 
who would lessen the weight of her sorrows by partici- 
pating them. Chilled by the coldness of the Duchess, 
deterred by the reserve with which her amiable young 
cousins had, in conformity to their mother’s will, for some 
time treated her, the forlorn Caroline felt but too acutely 
that she was indeed in the midst of strangers ; for Lady Dela- 
fiend had gradually slackened the attention which she had 
at first lavished upon her. “ My parents, my friends, dear 
companions of my childhood and my youth,” exclaimed 
the miserable Countess, as she franticly wrung her beau- 
tiful hands, “ why, oh! why was the miserable Caroline 
ever separated from you? Why was she doomed to drag 
out a loveless, joyless existence in a strange land? Oh! 
my mother! was this the fate you anticipated for your 
darling? to be despised, scorned, cast off like a guilty 
thing !” 

Oh! innocence! how sweet are thy consolations! what, 
in that moment of suffering and sorrow, would, but for 
the consciousness of thee, have become of the wretched 
Caroline! Supported by thee, the wild emotions that had 
at first shook her frame, became gradually still, and a me- 
lancholy resignation to the horrors of her fate took place 
of the despair which had overwhelmed her at the moment 
of her learning it. 

Every member of the Earl’s family lamented the sepa- 
ration, the cause of which none of them could devine. 
To the honour of the Earl and the Countess, it ought to 
be mentioned, that neither sought to exculpate themselves 
by throwing the blame of what had occurred upon the 
other. The Countessindeed felt deeply hurt by the coldness 
of the Earl’s family, who all, except his father, shewed 
by their behaviour, that she had forfeited the esteem in 
which they held her, upon her first arrival in England. 
Nevertheless, circumstances soon led them to think, that 
they had been too hasty in condemning her, and but for 
the revengeful jealousy of Lady Delafiend, and the in- 
famous arts of the emissaries whom she employed, it is 
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morg than probable, that an explanation must, in time, 
have taken place, which would have restored the amiable 
and unfortunate Caroline to the confidence and esteem of 
the Earl. 

One source of comfort still remained to the widowed 
wife; Heaven had bestowed upon her a daughter, lovely 
as the opening day, and it was no small alleviation to her 
sorrows, that, from the moment in which the infant could 
lisp the name of mother, it shewed the most doating fond- 
ness for her. But she was not ignorant, that although 
she enjoyed the constant society of her danghter during 
her infancy, it was more than probable, that, in a few 
years, she would be deprived of it; and she looked for- 
ward with terror to the moment in which she was to be, 
at least partially, deprived of her last remaining com- 
fort. 

Various circumstances, with a detail of which we shall 
not swell our pages, had convinced the unhappy Caroline, 
that {the great have few real friends. In one or two in- 
stances, where her kindness had been unbounded, and her 
confidence great, she had met with treachery and ingra- 
tude; yet, with the romance ofa generous and ardent 
mind, she could not bring herself to allow that these bale- 
ful vices were natural to man; and from cherishing a be- 
lief that they were not, she formed by degrees a wish to 
attach to herself, by a chain of benefits, a human being 
who should be indebted to her alone for every thing. 

“Yes!” cried she, with all the enthusiasm natural to 
her character, “I will indulge myself in the belief, that 
I have itin my power to procure a real friend. I will take 
an infant, which shall be the child of poor parents; I will 
give to this infant a liberal education, and make for it a 
handsome provision; and surely, under these circum- 
stances, achild who would not regard me with filial affeo- 
tion, must be a monster, 

Wholly unsuspicious that any improper idea could ever 
be entertained of her wish to have an infant, the Countess 
made no secret of her design; and one of her domestics 
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happening to notice a very lovely child, only a few months 
old, prevailed upon an attendant, who was placed near her 
person, to shew it tothe Countess. The sex of the child 
was a slight objection, for she would have preferred a 
girl, and it was a boy; but its uncommon beauty, and the 
pleasure which it seemed to take in the caresses of the 
Countess, decided her to keep it. Her spirit was magni- 
ficent in every thing, and it is not wonderful that she 
treated her lovely little profegé rather as the child of her 
love, than as the dependent upon her bounty. 

Years passed away; the hope of a reconciliation with 
her lord long lingered in the bosom of the Countess, and 
could a pure and blameless life have regained for her his 
love and confidence, she must soon have been in possession 
of it; but the envenomed spirit of her jealous rival never 
slept. Finding that the Countess’s actions were such as 
left her no hope of keeping up through them the Earl’s 
resentment, she formed a plan to surround the innocent 
Caroline with her own creatures, and by continual false- 
hood and misrepresentation, to make her appear odious in 
the eyes of her husband. 

All the Countess’s experience of the perfidy of courts 
had not cured her of the fault too common to people of an 
ardent temper, that of forming hasty friendships. In one 
of her airings, she was much struck with the beauty of 
two fine children, whose appearance bespoke their be- 
longing to a person of some rank; on enquiry, she found 
that they were Lady Sinister’s; and she recollected, that 
her ladyship, to whom she had never been introduced, 
possessed a remarkably pleasing, open countenance. The 
Countess had heard her spoken of as a fond mother, and 
awattached wife. She speedily formed an intimacy with 
her, and for some time, so specious were the manners both 
of Lady Sinister, and her husband, Sir Samuel, that the 
Countess conceived, that she had attached to herself two 
faithful and zealous friends. 

This acquaintance had commenced a considerable time 
VOL, VIIL—S. I. E 
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before her adoption of the child. She frequently talked over 
her plan with Lady Sinister, and she was struck with the 
lively interest which her ladyship appeared to ta\e in its 
success; little did she then conceive, that a plan which 
had its origin in the purest benevolence, could possibly 
afford her enemies @n opportunity to throw a temporary 
cloud over her unspotted name. 

Though naturally unsuspicious to excess, the Countess 
possessed great penetration; a circumstance in _ itself 
trifling, served to give her an insight into the real dispo- 
sition of Lady Sinister; and, her eyes once opened, she 
broéke off abruptly all connexion with her ladyship and Sir 
Samuel. Lady Sinister had derived much consequence 
from the Countess’s notice; she had received also from 
her several elegant and expensive presents, and she was 
equally hurt and mortified at the abrupt termination of an 
intimacy which promised so many advantages. She was 
the more indignant at it, as the moment was not arrived 
in which she could openly throw off the mask, and become 
the open enemy and accuser of the illustrious Caroline. 

The demon of mischief would not, however, suffer her 
to be quiet; hints and insinuations, derogatory to the 
Countess were thrown out. Lady Delafiend had incurred 
too much odium by her conduct in the first years of the 
Countess’s being in England, to venture to meddle openly 
in the matter; but she contrived that the Earl should be 
apprized, that it was necessary for his honour and his 
peace, that Lady Sinister should be questioned. He had 
her interrogated accordingly; and she repeated, with ap- 
parent artlessness, so many circumstances tending to cri- 
minate the Countess, that the Earl, though he found it 
impossible to place implicit faith in her artful tale, yet 
felt his belief in his wife’s innocence much staggered by it, 


( To be continued.) 
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THULEAN FRAGMENTS. 
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THE SHIPWRECK. 
(Concluded from page 338, Vol. VII.) 


Cee T 


As old Mansy finished his story, his auditors paid him 
with a sigh ora tear. “ And who would have thought,” 
whispered one young girl to another, “ who would have 
thought that old Mansy was ever married. 1 thought 
he was an auld bachelor.” 

Old Mansy did not look indeed like the hero of the fore- 
going tale. Twenty years had passed since his son had 
left him, and he had never heard from him, but had long 
concluded him dead. Deserted by his child, and broken- 
hearted, he had become indolent and careless. The money 
left by Magnus lasted but a short time; and poor old 
Mansy had been for many years the poorest of the poor; 
and had gone to another of the Thulean isles to live with 
a niece, who pitied his forlorn situation, and gave him a 
shelter in the corner of her hut. 

The inhabitants of the hut had sitten up long beyond their 
usual time, and were now wishing each other “‘ a happy 
night,” and preparing for their humble pallets, when the 
door suddenly burst open, and the figure of a man almost 
naked and covered with blood, which, mixed with salt wa- 
ter, streamed from his hair and the tattered remains of his 
shirt and trowsers, rushed in, stared wildly around, pointed 
to the sea-shore, uttered a deep groan, and fell senseless 
on the floor. 

Too familiar with shipwrecks, they immediately conceived 
what had happened, and left the hut, pressing eagerly to 
the sea-shore. The darkness of the night entirely baffled 
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every attempt to discover if a vessel had really come on 
the coast; no sound could be distinguished, but the loud 
roaring of the wind, and the fearful dashing of the waves, 
as they climb the rugged rocks. They returned to the cot- 
tage, where old Mansy, too feeble to accompany them, re- 
mained busied about the stranger. He raised him in his 
trembling arms, wrung the salt water from his hair, tied 
up his wounds, and laid him on a couch, made up of straw 
and blankets, on the floor, The people, who had now 
returned, assisted him in his office of humanity; and the 
stranger slowly recovered the use of speech. ‘“ Where 
am 1?” said he, looking wildly around. They informed 
him. With a deep sigh, he closed his eyes, and remained 
for some time silent; at last, with great effort, he raised 
himself on one arm, and thus addressed the people around 
him— 

“The faint remains of life are fast ebbing from my bo- 
som, I find I am shipwrecked on the very island where I 
was born. QO! how just are the decrees of heaven! To 
that happy home which I spurned, to that parent whom I 
abandoned, have I returned, poor! miserable! in the ago- 
nies of death! My name is Magnus * , of the parish 
of *——, in the isle of *———, I had a happy home, the 
kindest, best of fathers; but, fool that I was! led astray 
by the criminal indulgence of a fatal passion, I abandoned 
both. I followed the object of my idolatry to France; 
even got admittance to the convent where she was placed ; 
and,—do I live to speak of it with composure? Ah! what are 
the pleasures of the world, even its dearest, loveliest charm, 
mutual love, to an expiring sinner ?—and—found I was be- 
loved ! passionately beloved! What! the-son of a 'Thulean 
fisherman, ignorant, illiterate, wild as those winds which had 
sung lullaby to his infant ear, rude as those waves on which he 
had been so often rocked in the days of childhood, loved by 
the fairest piece of created nature! loved by her, who joined 
the wisdom of age to all the modest and innocent loveliness 
of youth; by her who had been loved in courts, and courted 
by princes! Yes! I was loved, and resolved to become 
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worthy of such exalted happiness. Every energy of my 
soul was awakened in the pursuit of two objects, the ac- 
quisition of knowledge, and the accumulation of wealth. 
The sum left for my use, in my native country, by the gene- 
rous angel who loved me, multiplied as if by magic. My 
eager ear drank in the voice of instruction, and my hitherto 
uncultivated mind expanded with wonderfal facility. Ah! 
what availed it? this pure exalted passion, this expansion 
of intellect, only hardened my heart, and darkened my 
soul. It hardened my heart, for I was indifferent to my 
father; it darkened my soul, for I knew no heaven but in 
the company of Antoinetta; and the homage due to my 
Creator alone, was lavished on an earthly idol. This 
guilt was punished, dreadfully punished! Antoinetta had 
no near relation alive; she was sole heiress of an immense 
fortune ; but her guardian and her friends kept a watchful 
eye over her. Her guardian had long loved her, or her 
fortune ; stung with jealous madness at his disappointment, 
and at what he thought so disgraceful a union, he bribed 
my Antoinetta’s butler to poison the wine which I drank 
at our marriage dinner. Through some fatal mistake, my 
angelic bride drank it; it was of a violent nature; she im- 
mediately sickened, and, in great agony, died in my arms. 
©! moment of distraction !— but it will be soon forgotten !— 
Her guardian and friends accused me of poisoning her; 
I was thrown into a dungeon, where I languished for many 
years, till some political revolution opened my prison doors. 
In the unbroken solitude of my noisome confinement, I 
had leisure to reflect on my unnatural conduct to my fa- 
ther. My heart was torn by remorse, and I eagerly de- 
sired liberty, that I might once again see him, afd pour out 
the effusions of filial tenderness and penitence at his feet. 
I was released from my prison; but I was doomed not to 
see my father, On my way to England, I was taken pri- 
soner by an Algerine pirate, and became the miserable 
slave of Infidels. Here I reflected on the purity and beauty 
of that religion, of which I had been so unworthy a pro- 
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fessor. ’*Twas here, ina land where the name of my Sa- 
viour was not known, that my heart first truly acknow- 
leged him. I at length made my escape from Algiers, and 
reached England. From thence I embarked in a vessel 
from Thule. We sailed for some days with a prosperous 
wind and fine weather. This afternoon, the wind rose to 
a hurricane. I knew we were not far from Sumburgh- 
head, but the captain of the vessel insisted that we were. 
Night came on. The storm raged with increased fury, and 
the vessel struck on a rock, and went to pieces, I know 
not if any but myself are saved. I have lived to recount 
my melancholy history, to give a warning example of the 
certain punishment which awaits the guilty. Alas! I have 
not lived to see my father—perhaps he no longer lives!” 
““ My son! my beloved son!” sobbed out the withered and 
wretched figare which hung over the dying man. . 

*“ You my father! yes, yes, I know—It is not age, it 
is not poverty that has brought you to this; no! it was 
your son—your only child!—yet—forgive!!” He clasped 
convulsively the hand of his father, and in a few minutes 
ceased to breathe. One grave contains the bodies of the 
father and the son. Ora, 





ON FEMALE EDUCATION. 


As the reputation of a young woman is founded on her 
inherent virtues, and not (as too many vainly imagine) on 
the greatness of her birth, beauty of her person, or afflu- 
ence of her fortune, which ought only to be considered 
as ornaments, increasing the lustre of those perfections 
which adorn the mind, itbchoves, and is a duty absolutely 
incumbent on parents, to take every precaution in the 
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formation of the youthful mind, and to be ever vigilant in 
observing and correcting every perverse sally in this pleas- 
ing object of their mutual love. How shocking! and yet 
how true the assertion! that most parents, and especially 
the mother, instead of forming and directing the minds of 
their daughters to the pursuit and practice of virtue, mo- 
desty, and affability, almost as soon as they are capable of 
discovering the least knowledge of good or evil, make them 
proud and self-sufficient, and teach them to look upon 
their inferiors as beings subservient to their will, and 
quite of a different species from themselves, and that they 
have an indisputable right to treat them with arrogance 











and disdain. Hence arise in young females, that inso- 


lence, pride, and contempt, towards those of a lower rank 
in life, which make them hated, instead of loved; ne- 
glected, instead of respected and esteemed; and lose that 
estimation in the opinion of the sensible and worthy part 
of mankind, which a contrary behaviour and decorum 
would inevitably secure. When a young female has all 
the graces of external beauty, an amiable mind, and a 
soul replete with every virtue, in her we see the best re- 
semblance we can conceive of a celestial being; in her, 
we find no pert and contemptuous airs, no envious frowns, 
no arrogance, affectation, or perverseness; in her, we 
view a sweet screnity of temper; a deportment courteous, 
affable, and attractive ; she is civil, and engaging to all; 
no studied show decorates her beauty; all is sweet sim- 
plicity and ease. All who know her, revere and admire 
her; the irresistible force of virtue, shining in her eyes, 
strikes awe in, and commands the respect of the most pro- 
fligate and abandoned; this is she who reflects back on 


~ her all-commendable parents that pure and lasting honour 


which time itself can neither obscure nor obliterate. 
Soho, SANGRADO, 




















administration of its affairs—The foreign intelligence’ ~ 
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EPITOME OF PUBLIC AFFAIRS 
’ " FOR JUNE, 1818. 








No General Election has ever been carried on with more _ 
vigour and spirit than the present; and, from the returns — 
already made, there is reason to believe, that most of the — 
principal towns in the kingdom will follow the example of — 
the city of London, elect members of independent prin- 
ciples, and give an accession of strength to the opposition 
that has not been known for many years. The numerous _ 
boroughs in the power of the ministry preclude the possi- 
bility of the people’s obtaining a majority through their 
few real representatives in the Commons House of Parlia- 
ments; but they have manifested, in the only way they can 
to a deaf assembly, their decided disapprobation of the jate 
parliament, If any thing can awe, or strike terror tothe — 
hearts of men callous to every feeling of humanity, it is — 
this universal expression of aversion and dislike; and the 
late administration, if not dead to every sentiment of ho- 
nour and justice, will, like the devil of old, “ hide their 
diminished heads,” and shrink from their seats “‘ abashed.” 
It remains to be seen what course they will adopt, but this, 
we imagine, must follow; and therefore we have only to 
pray, that the new ministry may study the true interests a 
of the people, and commence their legislation by a reform 
in parliament, a great reduction of the taxes, and a revi- 
sion of the old and obsolete laws of the land. Nothing ~ 
short of this will effect any good; and we shall think as 
meanly of the Whigs as of the Tories, unless they set about re 
the great work of reform ; for the constitution of the state 4 
is gradually undermining by a gangrene; and nothing can ” 
save this beautiful fabric, but a complete reform in the — 
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reigns and Ministers is to be held at Aix-la-Chapelle ; and 
preparations are making for their accommodation.—The 
British Commissioners for running the boundary between 
the United States and our North American colonies ar- 
rived at Boston on the 7th, on their way to New York, to 
meet the American Commissioners for the purpose of re- 
suming their joint labours —The dispatches received from 
Bombay, communicate the conclusion of a treaty with 
Holkar, and the successful prosecution of the operations 
against the Pindarees. The principal engagement, be- 
tween Sir Thomas Hislop and the army of Holkar, on the 


- 2ist December last, was over in three hours, and ended 


in the capture of the whole of the enemy’s artillery, and 


'_ the entire defeat and dispersion of his army with the loss 


.revi- 
thing 


ee ee 
Be oe dee tee 
4 Bate a di etratits: of 5:.: 


about — 
state — 
gcan 
in the 
genco 
Sove 


a 


ae 


Bs 
eae 


Br 


: of 3,000 men, A series of distinct successes over many of 
_ the Pindaree chieftains to the Northward of the river Ner- 
 budda, have been obtained; and in no part of India does 


it appear that any formidable opposition still menaced the 


_ projects of Lord Hastings. 


The domestic occurrences of most note are, that—the 
indisposition of her Majesty continues: she is very weak, 
and not able to walk, but rides out daily inher garden at 
Kew; and is attended by her physicians, although no pub- 
lic bulletin is issued. 

The Duke of Kent was married to the Dowager Princess 
of Leinengen, at Coburg, on the 29th ult. The Duke and 
Duchess arrived at Frankfort on the 11th inst. from whence 
they departed for London, 

An article from Vienna of the 13th ult. says—“‘ Accord- 
ing to the accounts from Pesara, the Princess of Wales is 
seriously ill, and couriers had been dispatched in great 
haste to England. ‘Two of the most celebrated physicians 
had been sent for from Milan, Her Royal Highness was 
attacked by a fever, which, for a considerable time, as- 
sumed no alarming character, but at length manifested 
symptoms calculated to excite apprehensions,” 

The French news is devoid of interest. The remains of 
the illustrious Prince of Condé were deposited at St. Denis, 
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among those of the Kings and noblest warriors of France 4 | 
on Tuesday, the 26th ult. and the funeral was solemnized g 


with all the pomp of the Catholic church. 


The last accounts from Spain mention the probability 4 
of the cession of the Floridas to the United States of Ame- ~ 
rica, as a recompence to the republic for the losses hitherto 


sustained by its citizens, and as the price of its future 
forbearance.—The King of Spain has published an edict 


against the subjects of other countries who take arms with — 
the South American patriots. Nothing that can be relied ~ 
on has been published concerning the South American ~ 


contest. 








THE DRAMA. 


Tue winter theatres now meet with but little encourage- 


ment; and perhaps would both find it more to their in- 
terest to close earlier in the season. Atameeting of the 
Proprietors of the Drury-lane theatre, it was stated, that 
they sustained a nightly loss of £.100; and that, unless 
some plan can be devised to relieve them, they shall be 
under the necessity of closing the theatre next season, 
till the debts now due are all liquidated. The onlynew — 
piece that has been brought out since our last has been at 


COVENT-GARDEN, 


A serious drama, in two acts, called The Castle of Pa- ‘ 
lnzzi, or The Extorted Oath, on Wednesday evening the — 
27th ult. the leading incidents of which have been sug- 
gested by the memorable affair of Albi, The author has 
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introduced into the second act some of the mysterious ¢x- 
travagancies exhibited by Madame Manson and Bastide 
in the recent trial for the murder of M. Fualdes; and has 
placed his scene on the other side of the Alps; and made 
a tolerably regular and interesting story. The scene of the 
murder, which is perpetrated with the poniard, is highly 
wrought, and produces the most striking dramatic effect. 
The catastrophe is too sudden; and it is very wrong to in- 
troduce a festival, and a long scene of dancing, in the first 
act. The piece was well received, and announced for re- 
petition. 

On the 2Ist inst. Guy Mannering was performed to a 
crowded house. Miss Stephens sung the songs of the 
opera with her usual excellence, and introduced some beau- 
tiful airs, which were rapurously encored. 


DRURY-LANE. 


Mr. ELListon appeared on Friday the 18th inst. in the 
character of Tangent, in The Way to get Married; and 
performed with his usual vivacity and discrimination. 

The tragedy of Othello has been seldom better repre- 
sented than at this theatre on the 23d inst. Mr. Kean, as 
the jealous Moor, and Mr, Maywood, as Iago, presented 
such a union of excellence as is rarely witnessed; and it 
is surprising that the latter should have been so long kept 
behind the curtain. The audience were more numerous 
than usual, and loud and incessant in their applause. 


ENGLISH OPERA. 


Tuts theatre was opened on the 20th inst. for the present 
season with the comic opera of Free and Easy; the Ame- 
rican Natives were introduced in the ballet divertisement; 
and the farce of the Bee Hive followed, 
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THE HAYMARKET, 


Opens on the 13th of next month, under the management 
of Mr. Colman, with as excellent a company as it had 
last year, improved by the talents of Mr. Liston. A new 
Comedy from the pen of the author of Teasing made Easy 
will be brought out immediately, and other novelties are 
in preparation. 


VAUXHALL GARDENS. 


TueEse beautiful Gardens were opened for the first time 
this season on Monday the 8th inst. They were last win- 
ter put up to auction, but no bidder could be found; and 
it is to be hoped, that they will not be closed for want of 
patronage. 


a 


LITERARY NOTICE OF NEW WORKS. 








Tue Scuoot-Fe_tows; by Miss Sandham, author of 
The Twin Sisters, &c. 12mo. 3s. 6d. 

The PoeticaL Gazetteer of the principal Cities, Towns, | 
Boro’s, and Seaports in the United Kingdom; by J. Bisset, 
of the Museum, Heamington Spa; embellished with up- dl 
wards of twenty views of the chief towns, &c. 2s. 6d. 

Famity Suprers; or, Evening Tales for Young People; 
with sixteen engravings ; 2 vols. 7s. half bound. 

Jaurrret’s Fatuer’s, First Lessons; with five en- = 
gravings; 18mo. 3s. 6d. half bound. x 

Epwarp Wort ey; a Novel; to whichis added, The 
Exile of Scotland, a Tale, in 3 vols. said to be written by 
Wm, Gardner, Professor of Belles Lettres, and School- 
master, in Sydney, Gloucestershire, 

Virnizz1; a Romance of former days; in 4 vols. written 
by Robert Huish, Esq. author of the Treatise on Bees, &c. 

Genius, a Vision; by a member of the University of 
Oxford ; price 2s. 
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q THE 
“ MIRROR OF FASHION 
2 FOR JULY, 1818. 





EVENING DRESS, 


A rounp dress, of India book muslin, over a pale pink 
> satin slip; the body, which is made tight to the shape, is 
: 3 cut very low all round the bust; the waist is very short, and 
| the dress fastens behind, Short full sleeves; the fullness 
_ thrown principally into the middle of the arm, The bust 
— and sleeves are tastefully trimmed with wreaths of em- 
bossed white roses. The skirt is of an easy fullness, and 
a moderate length; it is ornamented round the bottom 
with a single wreath of white roses. Head dress, a white 
Parisian gauze toque, of a moderate height, ornamented 
with the same material, which is brought in full folds round 
i) the lower part, and disposed in a rosette placed imme- 
~ > diately over each temple. The front hair is pa rted on each 
side, so as to leave the forchead bare, and dressed ina pro- 
| fusion of light, loose curls on the temples. Necklace and 
ear-rings, rubies, Small French fan. White kid shoes 
and gloves. The toute ensemble of this dress possesses an 
elegant simplicity which we rarely mect with; the delicate 
tinge which the pink slip gives to the beautifully transpa- 
rent muslin, is particularly favourable to the complexion, 
and the form of the head-dress is at once novel and be- 
coming. 
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WALKING DRESS, 





A MORNING dress, composed of thin jaconaut muslin; 
the bottom of the skirt is very richly ornamented with 
a Moravian work, High body, to fasten behind; it is ele- 
10. gantly worked on each side of the bosom, and across the 
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shoulder and back. Long sleeve, falling very much over 
the hand, and finished at the bottom with work. The 
spenser worn with this dress, is composed of pea-green 
Gros de Naples; it is made tight to the shape; the waist, 
which is short, is ornamented with a rich cord and tassel. 
The back is the usual breadth, and the collar, which stands 
out a little from the throat, is sloped infront. The bust 
is ornamented with buttons, as is also the bottom of the 
long sleeve; the shoulder is decorated with puffings of 
white satin, which form an elegant epaulette. 

The ruff is composed of vandyked muslin, and is very 
full. 

Head-dress, a straw-bonnet; the crown low; the brim 
of a moderate size; it is ornamented with a plume of white 


feathers tipped with green, and ribands to correspond. 


Half boots of pea-green kid; and limeric gloves. Pea- 
green parasol of alarge size. 

Spensers continue in high estimation for the promenade 
costume; they are composed of Gros de Naples, satin, 


plain and figured sarsnet, and lute-string. Silk pelisses — 


are rarely scen; but muslin ones, lined with coloured sars- 


net, are very fashionable both in carriage and promenade 


dress. Yor the morning walk, nothing is esteemed more 


genteel than muslin dishabilles, which are worn cither — 


with a large ruff, or else a silk handkerchief tied carelessly 
round ihe throat. 


These morning dresses are of various forms, but upon ~ 


the whole, the robe still predominates. One of the prettiest ~ 
of these is the Leinster wrapper; it is composed of Scotch | 
cambric, and worn over a petticoat of the same material. © 
The petticoat is finished at the bottom with a flounce of — 


French work, this is surmounted by a wave, formed by a 
welt; the wave is nearly half a quarterin depth, and each 


division is’ ornamented by a branch of embroidered palm © 


a 


leaves; immediately above the welt is a light row of zig- © 


zag embroidery. 
The robe is rounded at the corners, so as to shew the 
whole of the front trimming of the petticoat; it is made 
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rather scanty in width; the body tight to the shape, and 
made up to the throat, but without a collar, The seams 
of the back and shoulders are ornamented with a row of 
buttons and a narrow lace. The front is entirely formed by 
ihe trimming which goes round the dress, and corresponds 
with the petticoat. A white cotton cord and tassel, tied in 
front, goes round the waist. A pelerine ruff, composed 
of rich work, the lower part of which forms a pointed 
cape, and the upper, a triple ruff, is worn with this dress, 
which is, in our opinion, one of the most elegant morning 
and walking dresses that has appeared for some time. 
Promenade bonnets are still worn very large; they are 
composed of various materials, Leghorn, straw, satin, 
and silk and straw mixed. The edges of the brims of bon- 
nets are either bound with riband, or else have a row of 
blond at the edge, or a full quilling inside. The crowns 
of bonnets are as low as ever. Feathers, flowers, and 


' ribands, are the favourite trimmings of bonnets; gauze 


scarfs, and silk handkerchiefs, being now very little used. 
Pelerine cloaks of black and white lace are very much 


' worn in carriage dress. Their form is that of a double 


_ pelerine behind; in front, they reach below the knee, and 


eS Batt 


_» festoons, and ruches, are all worn; the two former are ge- 


are about half a yard in breadth. We have noticed one or 


~ two cloaks of this shape, of beautifully worked muslin, the 


appearance of which was little inferior to white lace. 
Muslin is at present the most fashionable material for 


’ dinner dress. The bodies of gowns are made plain, with 
_ short sleeves, richly trimmed with lace. The bottom of 


the skirts are very richly embroidered, Silks are still worn; 
but are not considered so fashionable as muslins; they are 
always of light colours, and are trimmed either with gauze, 
blond, or white satin. 

We have given in our print the most elegant and ap- 
proved form of evening dress. Satin bodies are likewise 
much worn with gauze, or clear muslin skirts; if the skirt 
is coloured, the body must be white; if white, the body 
must be coloured; but in either case, the trimming of the 
skirt always corresponds in colour with the body. Flounces, 
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nerally headed by rouleaus.—Fashionable colours are, pale 
pink, azure, grass green, lilac, and straw colour. 


COSTUMES PARISIENNES. 


Wuuite dresses still continue in the greatest favour for 
the promenade; the bodies are made very plain, and the 
skirts trimmed either with flounces, which are disposed in 
large plaits, or else rows of needle-work intermixed with 
Loutllons. The favourite out-door covering is called a pele- 
rine fichu; it is rounded behind, and falls considerably 
below the waist ; the ends in front are about half a quarter 
longer than the waist; it wraps across, and is generally 
i | confined by a band of riband. 

mi ld Head-dresses consist of eapotes, which are composed 
| | either of plaid gauze, or cambric muslin; and chapeaur 
of straw, of cotton platted to resemble straw, gauze, crape, 

and fancy straw. There is great variety in this last ar- 

ticle, and it is much iw favour, 

Fashionable chapeaux have low round crowns; the brims 
are square over the forehead, and project considerably 
from the face; the lower part of the brim is rounded, and 
ties down close to the chin, Leghorn hats are frequently 
adorned with a large rose of the same material, placed on 
one side, and surmounted by a'plume of black marabouts, 
or down feathers. 

Wreaths of flowers are in particular estimation for fancy 
straw, and gauze hats; roses, coquelicots, and laurel 
blossoms, are most in favour. None of them, however, 
are coloured after nature. Pomegranate flowers aré much 
in request, and are always of the natural colour, 

Dress gowns are now made of gauze and tulle; the skirts 





bust; and the sleeves, which are invariably short, are now — 
much shorter than they have been worn for the last ten — 
years. The skirts are trimmed of a moderate height, either 
with ruches, or else flounces, disposed in large plaits; these 
flounces are frequently cut in points at the edge, which is 
bound with riband, 


















are scanty; the bodies cut extremely low all round the ‘ 
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THE 
APOLLONIAN WREATH. 
> 


THE DREAM. 


CPP PO LSE 


By JOSEPH HAWKINS. 


COC rt eS 


One night, in Morpheus’ silken chains 

I lay, when fancy took the reins: 

I dream’d.—’Twas not the dream that flings 
Its awful images of things— 

The war-horse, beating up the ground, 

And rushing at the cannon’s sound ; 

The clash of steel, the fallen tower, 

The fortress storm’d at midnight hour ; 
Where in ravines, from battled walls, 

The wounded soldier headlong falls— 

Nor were they such as gliding by 

The gorgeous couch of majesty— 

The stately dome, the gay parade, 

Or rich display of cavalcade. 

These were not what my fancy view'd, 

Or wastes of arctic solitude ; 

Where man, half savage, wanders wild 
O’er snows, a thousand winters pil’d ! 

Or mountains, in their rudest form; 

Or the dark genii of the storm, 

On throne of whirlwind, madly driven, 
Midst thunders, thro’ th’ expanse of heaven— 
Or lightnings, that in grandeur play, 

And flash a momentary day! 

I did not dream of scenes like these, 

Nor the soft tint on summer seas, 
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Where tropic sun-sets with their smiles 
Of glory, light the western isles! 

Or Switzerland, whose mountains throw 
Their shadows in the lake* below— 

Or the Mont Blanct, where the keen eye 
Views the far plains of Italy. 

Nor was it an enchanted scene 

Of fairies on the dewy green, 

By silver waters, met to play, 

And spend their moonlight holiday— 
With melody the shades among, 

That sweetly breathing the night long 
Of airs celestial and sublime, 

Heard no where but in fairy clime ; 
Asif an angel from his throne 

Of radiance, in a world unknown, 

Had left the golden orbs on high 

To play to them his minstrelsy. 


Ah! no, it was of other hue, 
The picture that my fancy drew.— 
I thought I saw my lovely maid 
In all her bridal charms array’d; 

A mantle down her shoulders hung, 
A veil was on her temples flung; 
"Twas beauty’s veil, that seem’d to throw 
Its shadows o’er a neck of snow, 

I gaz’d, I wonder’d, and admir’d, 

With love’s almighty passion fir'd! 

And then she sung the sweetest hymn, 
With voice, like kindling Seraphim! 
So sweet, I think I hear it yet, 
Strains that I must not ne’er forget ! 
My soul did then such raptures feel, 
That language never can reveal! 

And then, with countenance divine, 
She glanc’d her love-lit eyes on mine ; 





* Lake of Geneva, 


1 A mountain in Switzerland, and the most stupendous in Europe. 
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From either orb such glories came, 
Like flashes of electric flame! 

Was it th’ eternal will of Heaven 
To me such pleasure to be given? 

For me to steal the burning kiss 

From such sweet lips of loveliness ? 
Alas! ‘twas not for me to twine 

The holy knot at Hymen’s shrine, 

My rival came; with visage grim, 

He frown’d at me, and I at him ; 

I curs’d him in my heart, and cried, 

“ Oh! had I but in childhood died!” 
Then up I sprung to clasp the fair, 
When lo! all vanish'd into air! 

Then, as I star’d in madness round, 

A death-like silence reign’d profound; 
Which soon was broke by sounds that fall 
From sprightly tongues in festive hall ; 
Where straight a portal open’d wide, 
Where seated was a lovely bride. 
"Twas the sweet maid I'd hoped to wed, 
And whom so long I'd worshipped. 
Around her circling brows were seen 
The roses twin’d with myrtle green ; 
Her robe of white, like virgin snow, 

In undulations seem’d to flow; 

And at her breast a silver fan 

She gently wav’d, while on its span 

A thousand glitt’ring spangles shone, 
Like stars that light the frozen zone.— 
In triumph smile, amid the scene, 

The bridegroom sat in haughty mien! 
Like eastern monarch on his throne, 
Who fancies all the world his own! 

No longer I'd the sight endure ; 

My heart it bled, there was no cure ; 

I frantic from the scene retir’d, 
My soul with indignation fir’d, 
Its currents chill’d as icy stream, 
I woke, and found it was a dream! 
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MORNING, 

|e Hat! to the rosy morn’s enlivening hour, 

| Bea When sparkling dew-drops glitter on the thorn, “ag 

Bee And stud with diamonds every opening flower, S 
That spreads its beauties to the splendid morn. 


rt Oe Resplendent Phebus gilds the blushing east, 

| Sheds his warm influence o’er the dewy ground, 

From night’s dull slumbers wakens man and beast, 
And breathes celestial odours all around, 





Luxuriant landscapes catch the gladden’d eye, 
f j The fertile valley and the aspiring hill, 

| io Before the sun the misty vapours fly, 

i ey The swallow skims it o’er the babbling rill. 











High o’er the earth the lark melodious sings, 
Warbles his praises to the god of day, 
Swift to the cloudless skies his course he wings, : 
And from the busy world flies far away. a 


Let me, to view this joy-inspiring scene, 
Climb to the summit of the highest hill, a 
With eye delighted, and mind serene, | 
Let sacred gratitude my bosom fill, 


To that great God, who o’er the fertile earth 
Scatters rich beauties for the use of man, 

Who gave to herb, to fruit, to flower its birth, 

To yield us pleasure thro’ life’s transient span, 
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Hait! to the placid evening’s pensive hour, oa 
When shadowy mists involve the sleeping vale, = 
And the mild fragrance of each dewy flower, a 






Steals on the balmy bosom of the gale. 
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Day's sultry gleam yet lingers in the west, 
The twinkling stars a brighter ray diffuse, 

And stilly silence woos the thoughtful breast, 
On other scenes, and other hours to muse. 


The fading landscape softly melts away, 
And woods and yales in mingled shade repose, 
Yet yon pure stream receives the last faint ray, 
And midst the gloom a dazzling radiance shows. 


Now hush’d each sound that echoed thro’ the vale, 
The little warblers of the grove are still— 

Save yon lorn owlet’s melancholy wail, 
That echoes far from some wood-crested hill. 


Dear to my soul the thought-inspiring scene, 
Ev'n dearer still than “ morn’s enlivening hour,’ 
Lovely her smile, but transport more serene 
Breathes in the tear that gems the evening flower, 


Her milder music sooths the tranquil mind, 
Bids every wild and wayward passion rest, 
Chastens each fear—till Sorrow all resign’d, 
Bends to her God, and bares her passive breast. 


ADMONITORY STANZAS.—To —— —— 


Hop! ere the fatal die be cast, 

Which aye will dim thy crescive fame, 
And on thine ample forehead stamp 

The foul seducer’s damning name. 
Oh! like a lovely cradled babe, 

As yet thy guiltless conscience sleeps, 
And o’er its breathing slumbers, Hope 
Her faithful vigils fondly keeps. 
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Thro’ Passion’s dense, obscuring haze, 


Thou canst not see the gulph that yawns ; 
Within its dark unfathom’d depth, 
Salvation’s day-star never dawns. 
In Friendship’s guidance then confide ; 
She’ll lead thee to that hallow’d place 
Where every latent vice is crush’d 
_ By virtue’s sanctified embrace! 


Look on thy meditated prey ! 
The joy of innocence is hers; 
No wild, tumultuous, wanton thrill, 
Her pure and sinless bosom stirs ; 
Unpractis’d in deceitful arts, 
She deems that ail alike are just ; 
And wronging none, nor feeling wrong, 
Rejects th’ ambiguous term “ mistrust.” 


Around the fortress of her heart, 
Where guilt-opposing powers reside, 
There flows a bright and healthful stream, 
From Heav’n’s own sacred fount supplied. 
Oh! could’st thou mingle poisonous seeds, 
That when those poor besieg’d ones drink, 
The deadly draught may doom them all 
In one vast, sudden death to sink ! 


Look on the rose that decks her cheek ! 
Tis yet not dew’d with Sorrow’s tear; 
There, only Pity’s liquid pearl 
Hath had its bright, but brief career! 
Oh! canst thou be that harden’d wretch, 
To plot a deed—so fraught with crime— 
As must, if crown’d with dire success, 
Blast that sweet rose in all its prime 


Look in her eye! the timid beam 
Of modesty now sparkles there, 

Oh! canst thou seek to quench its light 

In floods of anguish and despair ? 
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Canst thou adopt persuasive speech, 
And each insidious, hellish wile, 

From self-respect and every bliss, 
A soul so perfect to beguile ? 


If thou pursu’st thy dark intent, 
é May scorpions nightly fill thy bed, 
4 And every pain and curse be thine 
Which can on mortal man be shed! 
And when before the Eternal God 
Thou givest thy verbal diary in, 
May Mercy no remission grant 
To such a foul, perfidious sin! 
4th June, 1818, C. Feist. 


HEARING 
A LADY'S CONDUCT UNJUSTLY ATTRIBUTED TO MEAN AND SELFISH 
MOTIVES OCCASIONED THE FEELINGS WHICH PRODUCED 
THE FOLLOWING LINES. 


“3 To some island remote with trae friends could I fly, 
Where no mean suspicions our peace would destroy, 
lor the world’s pomp and pleasures, I’d ne’er heave a sigh, 
But all my life long would be sunshine and joy! 


tor the friends I would choose, to partake my retreat, 
Should have hearts which beat true to friendship as mine ; 
Then I'd gaze on each face, and sincerity meet ; 


nd This, this is life’s dearest, and brightest sunshine! 
R Sut, alas! in the world, should a glance of the eye, 
° 4 The lip your emotions with candour impart, 


Or should you betray them by means of a sigh, 
se Tis said, sordid passion has seat in the heart. 


In my own littie island, sweet candour should reign ; 
The heart, eye, and tongue, should in unison speak ! 
There untanght by the world’s narrow maxims to feign, 
The guilty alone for concealment should seek. 
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Half the sorrows of life may be laid to this cause ; 
Our finest emotions, we're taught to controul ; 
Were our actions all govern’d by candour’s fair laws, 


Truth, Friendship, and Love, would ennoble the soul! 
ELVIRA. 


SONNET.—To MAGDEeELINA. 


THERE ig a language in thy look—thine eye, 

So rich, so eloquent—was never truth 

So syllabled in all the power of youth, 

Loitering from out those glances lovelily : 

Like faery dreams beneath a summer sky. 

And yet I know not, but I would in sooth 

Have somewhat sprightlier with that glance of ruth 

That so infects me with its melancholy, 

Or does thy sorrow, with unearthly rule, 

So loose the strings that fashion us from heaven,— 

Setting our wild thoughts to its fair controul 

With spells that to thy holy tears are given— 

Why then thy gentle purity of soul 

I'll love, from earth’s ambitious phantoms riven ! 
Rk, N—. 








NOTES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Poems— Waterloo, a Fragment, by C. Hamilton,—Lines, written in an 
Album, by Mrs, M‘Mullan,—Lines by Mr. Hatt,—To Sorrow; by A.—and 
The Dead Horse, by Mr. C. Fiest,—shall appear in oor next. 


Don Pelago, or The Ambitious Spaniard, a tale,—Want of Charity a 
great Crime, a moral refilection,—A Comparison between the Manners of 
Mankind a Century ago and the present Generation, an essay,—and many 
other favours, are received, and will meet with due attention. 
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